NOT FATAL
Pat Whelan, the new boardar, was
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“Faith, ma'um," replied Pat, grim-
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he is slive yet."
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SPOILED PLEASURE
 Trott—Well, my dear, did you en-
joy your shopping today?”
Mrs. Trott—No, 1 't. I found
exactly what I wanted in the very
first glore I entered. -
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ANOTHER VERBION
. “When [ came out of church on
Buinday I found my horse fast asleep
in the shed.”
“Why, be couldn't hear the ser-
mon from there, could be?”
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" Mr. siowboy (caling on_gie)
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You distant this

evening.
Girl—Well, your chair lsn't uﬂd
down, fa 2.
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storey about a docktor on one of the
big Uners which got in yesturdy
moming and [ will put you hep to the

neerly got sick on the
way over and this kept purscrib-
ing salt water for to drink every
time annybody got sick and when
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START R WOMAN TER
TALKIN'* BUT B'GOLLY
IT TARKES R WISE ONE
TO STOP HER'!




